- pF a 
—_——— 2 


S I . » # - 4 © - by 
», aro þ — +3 - - - « Ss F 
- — » * % * 
; 11 ig 2 TEEN 4 Td 
- * : 4a =F TX 
= * 
k 


Dn the ( verylittle') Lamented Death of Old Father Peter's, the Late © 
Famous Englith Feſwit,whodepartedthis Life at St; OmersinFrance, 
on May Day, 1699, mtheyoYearof his Age: 4 


\ T EEP all ye Roxians who have Tears toſpate, 
Yoathat have nonc, conunuc as you are ; 
and you that cant your ufval Tempers keep 

1 Thea if you pleaſe may laugh at thoſe that 
But now ({ e:haps) you'll: $k The Keaſo: rhy, (weep 

Or whtrefore you ſhoult ether laugh or cry ? 

Fil cell you then, 'Tis for a Jad Miſchance, 

Old Father Peter's lately dea i in France: 

He's dead; he's dead , #ho made al! England ſhak-; 

Ad cousxd Old \--- th:ſ- Reamlsts forſoh-; 

Nay, greater things than this be. here did do, 
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If thou art there, ſtay while we pray thee out 
Even thiu, who led ſo many Saunts aftray, 

Ar't gon thy ſelf, yet noze can tell which way, 
It's true, ſome Gu-ſ1 (indeed) bas who can tell, 
Whither tn Pvrgatory, Heaven or Hell. 

Is thy aboad ; fence thou haſt left Earth's Ball 
here by your Craft, you get the Devil and all. 
But now Alas, that head in Duſt is laid, 

Which hath ſo ſweetly Taught, and ſweetly pray d. 
But though thy; outward part, # gon and Retten, 
- Thy better part, 'mong Saints wo'nt be forgott®, 
Thou 'rt Cannoniz'd at Rome, im White and Red, 


A Noung Prince rnn before that he could goe 
Which by bis Art be order © gary be fo 
Oh Fam'd Coufeffor! Wonders t! o1 haſt don, 


All Miracles ate ceagd, firice chou atr gone: And there thox'lt Live, though here thou art quite Dead: 
Oh let my Pen.give thee thy pr: iſcs duc, #3 Sure Rome will Mourn for, loſs of this Confeſtcr 
You could give Pardons, yea, and Children too : Fx And in his place Advance a trus Succeſſor . 
Nay, ſome have bcen fo bold as for ro ſ4ear, My Therefore Dear Father ſince you've Quit this Stage oj 
= taught the Feeble how to get an Heir, | i Refion your Poſt, to'sh Learned of this Age = 
t whether that be true is yet unknown , bb ad ls the chuſe « Man like you in Evil; , 
Being loath to give you more than is your own. Tho' ti OT þ N 4 ho Dow: fy - 
Thy Criſtian bowels cheerfully extomded. ; tis 4 taik, pxT aps, eyona te Devil, 
To Female funers tho' they'd much offended * | W But now 1 think, on't if it goes by Votes | 
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Whoby long Cuſtom ia their Sins were harden'd, E Io Man more fitter for't, than DaGter O--t--es, 

If they were handſome, yet their fins were pardon'd. | —— 

Tho'dead in Sin, if Carcaſs was but living, 

Thou raisd them np by art of Sins forgiving ; 

Whole iholes of Beautics purg'd of Sintul Leven, 

By thee atc fer in the High-Road to Heaven. 

Farewell, dear Saint, Religions beſt Forecaſter, 

He mo wg to 2" apn go the _ * 
oung emates, or trait Tranſpre ſons, 

Received Fetipes from thee. at their Confefha | 

. if Sns were many. ftho' thy Strokes were mild) _ In caſe he was 

T hou ſortitimes whtipr chem cill chey prov'd with Gbild. WM 11,00 true Confeſſion 

A Young and Holly Siſter at the Bath Faaarel P. rdon T - C; 

Congeived Ly thy Help, and ber trons Faith , -  $awmbry aber greſhon 

And tho' het Father (skitd in Phyſick Trade) And cou'd Cancell a Sentance 

Can't cure the Wound which on her thou haſt made. Without 2 Repentance s 

Theſe and many more great things, which I could tell ir : tad Femal Lo_ Sinners 
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, Who whip'd the Tranſgreſſor 
And in time of great need 
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Were done by thee, when with us thou did'ft dwell 

And mote than this, Preach'd up a frightfad ſtory, B 
Of Punifoments in a Damn'd Purgatory. 

Who with fuch Dod@rine made a diſmal rove And 


® > 


